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The Quallen. SY 


AGAINST 


Bad Wine. 


WITH | 


; Directions where to have Good. 


— 


Inſeribd to B 4% and E .. 
Many grom proud of undeſer? d Succeſs, 
But Faddeis Fame oy dwindles to Di Grace. 


— 


Sold by ti Bookſeller of London and 
Fs * 1712. 
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AGAINST 
Bad Wine, G. 


E B—k and H—r vend their cloudy Wines, 
In Wapping Brothels, and in Country Inns ; : 
\nd furniſh Midaight Cellars in By-Streets, | 
For Roaring Bullies, Punks, and Sodomitesz 

\nd by the truſty Help of Chip and Daſh, 

Fill Cery. dusky Hole with liquid Traſh ; 

Pgqueeꝛ d from the Berry which on Elder grows, 


1 =” 
eee eee. 25 


gthen' d with Cyder, and made rough with * 


That 


. 


＋ 62 
That Sweetners, when they ve play 'd ſome Villa 
= CTri But 
With Ciry Cull, Raw Youth, or Country Hick, 
And preach'd the Parſon with a harmleſs Face, 
Or us'd the Rug and Leather with Succeſs; 
May to ſome Midnight Dark: -houſe make their Way oom 
Where B—ks and H—r jointly bear the Sway z 2 7 gu 
There ſhare their ill· got Booty e'er they part, 20 Fher 
Ober damag'd Dregs, "at dirteen pence a Quart. o bi 
Where Butchers, Bailiffs, and khyeir Hlatcap Whores, ind! 


Swear, drink, debauch, and ſquabble at All. ſours, pr w 


TH 22 by bad Wines, wich which they fg 
(Pleaff 


They WY away drunk, deonghey] and dltiwdy — — hey 
Who might in Time a Gallows Doom receive, Id a 
Would Death's Two Agents let the Scoundrels wi ple 
But 'tis the Part ners merciful Deſign, Di | 
To reſcue from the Rope, and kill by Wine: 8 
So Emp'ricks chaſe the Malady away, 3 
With artſul Poiſons, and by Phyſick ay. . ener d 


— 


od Z 
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"icy But ſince, Mifttdus, with your adult rous Stuff, 


ou ve drenet'd the low. priz'd Tipplers long enough : ; 
od Bachs now, in Juſtice to each Son 
ſho pays due Homage to himifatt- and Tun, 
ay, ooms your dull Treade | no where to be found, 
Ir guzzr'd, but in Dungeons under Ground; 
ſhere Alley. Goftips tnay for Gallons eil | 
) burn at Cheri? ning, or at Funeral: 
s, Ind good old Nurles fetch it by the Gill, 
r wealthy Milets when they'r re e farving ill. 


ey at when this {with Jes. has bai their 
ag | > 0 


ey may to Hell conyey it in their Gus; 


d as deſcending to eternal Woe, | | 
iſe B—k and Hr all the Way they gb. 


N 


Pat Truly, Wham, and their Part'ner Taft, | 
noble Wine, and ſcorn to deal in Traſh... 
It do they only draw to e ery Gueſt, 


h Nectar as the Gods are wont to taſt; 


But 
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But can by Tuns at cheaper Rates fupply 
All Inns, and other Chaps that want to buy, 


With fuch ſalubrious ſparkling Wine, that cures | 

All thoſe acute Diſtempers: rais d by yours. * 
A mod rate Doſe drowns melancholy Cares, 4 1 1 

Repels the T houghts of Taxes, and of Wars; _ T 
W 


Makes Party-Chawpions warm Diſputes avoid, 


And tempts the Wiſe to chuſe the ſafeſt Side. IA. 
Inſpires the ſweet Muſician to be free,” ;-, 1. ul 
Eer teaz'd with too much Importunity ;, - "IM Th 

Will to ſome ſprightly Air his Genius Sa N Th 
Without a Cat. call Prelude cer he plays. 1 


Such as oft us d by th Orpbeu you preſer 
From Foot of Playhouſe Stage, to Vintner's Bar . E 


Who blindly ſcrapes at Sight, and ſeems to look, 

When e'er he reads his Notes, beſide his Book. 

But give the Dev'l his Due, as we defign, 

His Muſick is too good to grace your Wine. Hs 
IL 112 And 


The 


1 
Nor can my Bacchanalian Muſe eſcaps 
The Gridir'n Mimick, that Hibernian Ape; 
Who us'd, near Covent-Garden, to diſplay 
His Colours e'ery Beef-ſtake Holiday, 
I That paſſengers thereby might underſtand, 
4 There liv'd the noted'ſt Monkey in the Land; 
Who in his Geſtures could the World exceed, 
¶ And outdo all that Cer Fack Adams did. 
uſt ſo, on Fighting Days at Hockley- Hole, 
They hoiſt their tatter d Enſign on a Pole; 
That ſtrolling Vagabonds may know, that there 
Lives Tom the Fencing Bull, and Grim the Bear. 


ar, But now, the Proteus who can pleaſe our Eyes 
ok. With great Men's Follies, and Infirmities ;- 

3 
K. 


tho tis obvious to the laughing Ton 
| [Che Zany wants a Skreen to hide bis Own; 
as laid aſide his Party- colourd Rag, 
And hangs a Bumper out inſtead of Flag. 
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La 
At which Emetique Sign, enough to make 
A Beau, or Man of Moderation, keck; 
To his old Friends, he B— and H. draws „ 0 
And fills em Wine more odious than their Cauſe. 


What! tho' he was to Slops and Potions bred, 


To eaſe a grumbling Gut, or aching Head, 
His Poiſons then by Drams were mix d with Art, 


But now he ſells worſe Drenches by the Quart; 


And with his Bumper here will do more Ils, 
Than e er he did in Dublin by his Pills? 


* — 
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For B— and H— are deſtructive Foes 


To Covent. Garden Punks, and pepper d Beaus. 
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Therefore no longer ſhall. thoſe Emp'ricks.reign, © 
But fall beneath the poiſun d Towns Diſdainn. 
 Witham's One Leg ſhall kick em both down Staifs, 
And Taſh's Caſtle fire, about their Bars $54 055 Ty 
Whilſt Truby's Royal Arms, to all the Three, 
Snall give the Sanction of Authority. 
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Thus ſhall the Twin. Ingroſſers Fame decay, 
And like their periſh'd Juices die away. 


Whilſt the true gen rous Sons of Bacchus cruſm 


Thoſè Mungrel Tapſters, who, without a Buſh, 


Wine eager draw, to th'Scandal of the Vine, 


Mix d up with Sweets to make it paſs for Wine. 


So Quacks, for Cordials, filthy Spirits ſell, - - .. - 
Which ſoon diſpatch the Sick to Heav'n or Hell; 


Not caring whether they are bleſs'd or curls'd, - 

Since they have pick?d the Patient's Pocket firſt. 
Let's therefore bear no longer the Abuſe 

Of Baſtard Vintners, and their Brickduſt Juice, 

Fiddlers and Fools to Tavern Bars advanc d, 

By crafty Knayes, by Blockheads countenanc d; 

Who juſtifie their Wines, as Quacks their Pills, 

By the ſhort Number of the Weekly Bills: 

When wiſer Heads muſt own, that the Decreaſe 

Was owing to the Glut of Beans and Peaſe; + 


B 2 
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And every Sort of Hortelage that's good 


To nouriſh Nature, and correct the Blood, DE 
Tha: Begging Thouſands were of Hunger freed, 
And had for fetching, what ſupply'd their Need. 
The Poor in Alleys kept continual Feaſt, 

And wholſome Roots and Herbs by Buſhels dreſs d. 


Thus wretched Crowds, who us d to ſtarve for Bread, 
L.iv'd all in Clover, and like Princes fed: 5 

And what they ſpent before in ſtinking ſtale 

Unwholſome Meats, went now in nappy Ale. 


Tneſe were the Heav'nly Means that did reſtore 
Thouſands to Health, who were infirm before; 


Prevented others Sickneſs, and preſerv'd 


Many who, wanting Succour, would have ſtarv'd. 
Theſe are the Reaſons the Account appears 
Much leſs at preſent, than in former Years. 


But had not thoſe to Adam's Trade ally d, 


Sav'd more than B and H havedeſtroy*d $; 
At the dead Bill we ſhould have been ſurpriz d, 
And they'd have had no Room to've advertiz d. 


There 


11 V ith 


here 
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Therefore let's low'r the Topſails of the T wo, 


Who ſet falſe Brethren up againſt the true ; 

That they may trade in Holes without a Sign, 

And under-ſell the lawful Sons of Wine, 

Who pay large Rents, and great Attendance keepy 
That we who drink, the Benefit may reap ; 

And when inclin'd to eaſe the galling Weight 

Of worldly Cares, like Gods, carouſe in State. 
Whilſt ſtingy Sots to ſpurious Huts reſort, 

To ſave hut one poor Twopence in a Quart ; 

By Beggars Lights ſit cram'd in naſty Rooms, 


Poiſon d with Spaul, and Oroonoko Fumes : 
Where ill-bred Slovens B— and H— draw 


In ſcanty Pots unſeal'd, againſt the Law, 


Elſe blunder into Cellars, where they fit 
On wooden Planks, for none but Porters fit. 
Bleſo d with no other Light by Night or Day, 
Bur Farthing Candles ſtuck in Clods of Cay: 


L 164 

By which they ſee fat Slugs around em crawl, 
And varniſh with their Slime the mould'ring Wall, 
Whilſt Spiders i in theic woven Hammocks ſleep 
On &ery Side, like Tars Aboard a Ship ; 


And when they're dry, by Vertue of their Twine, + 


In ſuch infernal Dungeons they may well, 


Inſipid Stuff at under Prizes fell. 5 
But who'd not rather gire a Groat 8 Quattt 
For Wing in.Paragiſe-to chear the Heart. 
Than chuſe a Brimſtone Devil for his Hae 2 1 


And drink in Helbat.an inferior Coſt-2 + foe? 

2's - MU bite A vol 5 HE S0 

But now, no mare of interloping Knaves, n 
Their fulſome Dregs, or underſtrapping Slaves; 

May all their Vauls and Hovels that amuſe 
The Town, be turn d to Brothels, and to Stews: 

And they that keep ſham Tavein-Huts, become 


Panders to Jilts, or Followers to Bum. . 5 


ilſt 


L 15 J 


Whilſt we proceed to ſing the Praiſe of thoſe © 


Who ſcorn the Ule of Cyder, or of Slocs; 

And to the lawful Sons of Bacchus ſhow, 

How much Reſpect to them the Muſes owe: 

Poets by Bacchus do their Wits refine, 

And cant but honour thoſe who draw good Wine. 


May the Vine flouriſh near the Water. ſide, 
Where all that come are with the beſt ſupply d. 
And may the neighb'ring Cuſtomhouſe prefer 
Greens noble Wine, and no where drink but there. 
May the chaſt Widow proſper at the Swan 
By London- Bridge, whers richeſt Wines are drawn ; 
And win, by tier gbod Hulda, land her Trade; 
Some jolly Son oß Bacchus td neui Bed. 
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* honeſt Fabuſen, blam'd without a Cauſe, 
Grow nee Wine he draw. 
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- Who ne er debaſe true wholſome Wine with naught. 


Or ſerve us with a more obliging Hand. 


[16 ] 


Precedence claim of all in Gracechurch-ſtreer, 


By 

For Claret nobly good, and truly neat. Ar 
May courteous Rain, Commer of the = 
The Fruits of civil Ulage daily reap: 1 
Who with a winning Preſence brings the beſt, 17 
And is reſpe&ful to the meaneſt Gueſt. Ge 
May the Bull Head maintain their common Draught, | 


Still let em keep their good old Cuſtom up, 
Of — Morning Friends with * Soop. 


May Smith, who bears the Feathers for his Sen, 
Thrive, by reviving Mortal with his Wine: 
For none does more Calubrious Juice command, 


| May Palmer, at the Tum, encreaſe his Trade, 
Who draws both pow'rful White, and ſparkling Red: 


By kind Reception ſtill his Stock improre, 
And like his Father merit all Men's Love. 


May Gibſon's Ship and Caſtle ſtill defend: 
That Reputation he has long maintain'd: 
By drawing Wines that chear the careful Breaſt, 
Good for Man's Health, and pleafing to the Taſt. 


bt, 


May Smith, whoſe proſpꝰ rous Mitre is his Sign, 
*. ro ſhew the Church's no Enemy to Wine, | 
Peil draw ſuch Chriſtian Liquor, none may think, 


Tho! e er ſo pious, tis a Sin to drink. 


Whilſt Tbwaite's New Fountain flows, let none deſpaic 


Of Port that's excellent, and Bourdeux rare: 
Both rang ' d within his Vaults in order lie, 


o furniſh thoſe who want a freſh Supply). 


Behind the Change, may Drayton, at the Crown, 
ich Cordial Claret ſtill refreſh the Town; 
5 . 
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That all his Friend: may think his racy „Wine 
Without a Fault, and worthy of his Sign. 


May Owen's Sun to ſuch a Zenich riſe, 

That all the City Dons his Wines may prize; 
And ſo extol his Claret, that the Town 5 
May drink his Sun ſtill up, but never down. 


May Hory's Angel be a Sign he draws 
Alngelick Nectar that deſerves Applauſe : 


Such, that may make the City love the Throne, 


And like his Angel RtHl ſupport the Crows. . 


May Kele's Widow who deſerv'dly thrives, 
Increaſe her Trade each happy Day ſhe lives; 
Whoſe Ship at Aue bor lies, to guard her Houſe 
From * a and utiwholſome Juice. 


Let Palmers worldly Sign, che Gi, denote 


That the World's plens d with his trio rave 


„„ 
For none can better Wine diſpenſe than he, 
Or treat their Gueſts with more Givility. 


May honeſt Clifton, at che Swen, {till gain 
A thriving Credit from diſcerning Men: 
For without fawning he will draw us right, | Me | 
And ne er deceive his Friends iu Red or White. | 


— —— — 
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May Hicks, for Claret, always be in Vogue, 
And worry BI, and H—+ with his Dog : + 
Where Toapers may command what's true and fine, 
And, like himſelf, grow jolly with his Wine: 


: 
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May Oxford's Arnis the Widow {till maintain, 
As Oxfird does the Honout of the Queen: 
That Loyaley flow there like gen'rous Wines, 
Free from the Heart, unmix'd, without Deſigns. 


May prudent #4, long on Ludgete ul, 
To lojalSarls tata nee "2298 Or YE 4 
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That they who love the Crown may ſing the Fame 


Of glorious Anna, who ſupports the ſame. 


May Beckley flouriſh, at the Royal Arms, 
Whoſe Virgin Red the niceſt Palate charms: 
Does penſive Breaſts to Love and Mirth incline, 
And juſtly claims the San&ion of his Sign, 


May Paine, at the Three Tun: inNewpate-ſtreet, 


_ . Still draw the beſt, without the leaſt Deceitz 
” : That his projecting Club, by Ev'ning Draughts, 
May be inſpir d with new ſucceſsful Thoughts. 


May TindaPs Buntain flow with ſprightly Juice, 


Such that may pleaſe his Gueſts, and fame his Houſe : 
| That, by the Vine, he may improve his Wealth, 


And with his own oy Wines 46 his Health. 


May chearful Richmond proſper at the Crown, 
Who with delicious Claret Warms the Town. - 


£7 
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uſe: 


Long 
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Long may he hug that bright Hiſpanian Star, — 


Who darts ſuch Beams of Light ning from his Bar. 


May Groseſi, at the Tun: in Sbendu- reer, 
Still draw us Wine that's generous and neat: 
Such that may comfort Nature, Life prolong, 
Make the Fair kind, and feeble Lovers ftrong.. 


May Locker ſtill his ancient Fame maintain 
For Ortland Dainties, and for rich Champaign: 
Where new-made Lords their native Clay refine, 
And into noble Blood turn noble Wine. oy”, 


May Brownjohn, at the Caftle, ever be 
As famous for his Wine as Honeſty : 
That e ery Drop he draws may ſtill be neat, 


And gen'rous, like himſelf, without Deceit. 


May. Stanton, at the Sun, for ever ſhine, 
Whoſe Face-proclaims the Goodneſs of his Wine. 


—— 
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Nor can God Bacchus to the World commend d 
A better Vintner, or a truer Friend. 


Nay the Croſ+-Keys, by Thavies lun, ſucceed, © | 

And famous grow for choiceſt White and Read: 
That all may know who view that coſtly Sign, 

. Thoſe Ge Ky+ command Celeſtial Wine. 


May Hyde, near Smithfield, at the Martyr's-Head, 
Who charms the niceſt Judge with noble Red; 

Thrive on by drawing Wines which none can blame, 

But thoſe, who in his Sign behold their Shame. 


May honeſt Felwel, at the Aldgate Pye, | 
Still pleaſe the Palate, and delight the Eye; 
With genuine Claret, undiſguis d by Art, Fe 
Quick to the Taſt, and chearful to the Heart. bens 5 


» Y 


May all thereſt oho deal in wholſome Juice, | »7 
And in their Cellars ſeorn the curſed Uſe | 


me 


Set up by B— and H—, who fopply 
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Of Drugs and 83 proſper and ſupport 
Th'immortal Credit of the Flask and Quart; 


And, like true Sons of Bacelar, briskly join, 


To raiſe the ancient Glory of the Vine, 
By cramping Tapſters, who in Dungeons ſell 
Rheumatick Wines, tho? bred to ſulſome Ale: 


Their Huts with ſuch as Vintnets ſcorn to buy. 
Ignoble Juice, ſo ſcandalous and lean, 

It ought to be diftill'd, e er drank by Men. 
Such meagre Wines at firſt, the Quarrel made | 
Between the Two fam'd Merchants, and the Trade; 
Who i in Revenge with Fools and Fiddlers; join, 

That Muſick and Grimace may vend their Wine. 


I therefore you would live for erer, cher 


Your drooping Spirits with the beſt, tho dear: 


Drink noble Wine, and triumph over Death, 
'Tis Near gives the Goch immortal Breath. 


| For 
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ſaid further on this Su 
you to my Friend Martial. 
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